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{, Oneof our farmer subscribers
? pear here tried a new wrinkle
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"gecords for the entire district

. .+ A.V.Swiirn, Baxter Springs, Ks.

 Wanted. .

B

inter Tourist Ex-
cursion Fares -

Te Various Destinations in the

J. E. Vincesr,
AGENT FRISCO LINE,
Phone 46. Baxter Springs, Kas.

City Dray Line
ED. COVEY, Proprietor

Freight, Household Goods and ar-

ticles of all kinds hauled at reas
onable rates

J. J. BULGER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
BAXTER SPRINGS, KAS.

DR. A. J. THOMPSON,

DENTIST.
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Here's Something Wortl
Knowing.

this week in cleaning his bar
pess. He cleaned it with Old
Dutch Cleanser and says the re
sult was all he could desire—tha
it took off every speck of dirt an«
didn't crack or stiffen the leather.
Now his wife is using Old Dutcl.
Cleanser to clean the cream sep-
arator, milk pans and pails. H:
says it takes off all the grease.
removes all odor, polishes at the
same time and leaves no taint t
spoil the milk, as it is free fron
all acids and caustics. This i:
guite a discovery and our friend:
will realize that it means a grea
lessening of labor—a great iten
on the farm.

——

Record Broken.

Shattering all shaft sinking

the H. L. Kramer Mines com
pany, in nine weeks and two
days, have sunk a shaft fourteen
“feet long and seven and a ball
feet wide through lime, 233 feet
to air, and have closely cribbed
62 feet of the hole on their re-
cently acquired boldings, twoanc
oue half miles northeast of Ga-
less. Galena Times.
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. Notice.

B. ¥. Crice and W, L, Jones or
their beirs will find it to their fi-
mancial interest to report to me at
once, personally or by mail.
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Jérsey heifer taken care of for |’

the act of packing,

“Run right out of here!"” commanded
Francesca's mother. “And stay out
till 1 finish! You'll mix everything
all up!”

Francesca slid out of the room and
then beamed. Across the hall inter-
ésting things semed to be in progreas
in her aunt's room.

“Francesca!" was her greeting, “Get
up—you're right in the middle of that
stuff and mussing it dreadfully!”
“Watchudoin'?" Francesca
manded.

“Oovering a box couch-—can't you
soe? Inquired her exasperated aunt.
“Get up and run away—don't come in
bhere tiil 1 finish, It's all tacks and
sclssors and hammers and things!"

“] want the hammer! Give me the
hammer!" crled Francesca delight-
edly.

Bhe felt herself propelled upward
and oulward. Then she landed in the
cottage living 1oom before she could
gasp for breath., Being there she de-
clded not to howl after all,

as something on the writing table at-
tracted here eyes,

“Francesca!” called her mother “You
are so still—what are you dolng?"
“Nuffin,” sald Francesca.

He: sunt pered out over Francesca's
shoulder, "Dear me!" she sald. “If
she isn't sitting in the morris chair
with her hands folded llke an Injured
angel!”

“Injured angel nothing!” sald her
mother a few seconds later. Bhe knew
Franaesca's silences wera full of slg-
nificance and had come to investigate.
“She has vour red leather bridge set
and has bent up all the cards! Fran-
cesoa!"

“Pul her outdoors (o play,” suggest-
ed her aunt. “It's u lovely day. She
can't do more than uproot a few trees
or knock out the foundations of the
house!"

“I don't know,” sald bher mother.
“Those ralny days she made lfe a
horror by her teasing to go out and
play, but she's so contrary. Frances-
en, darling, don't .you want to take
your ball and little red wagon and
go ou: Into the yard awhile in the
nice runshine T

“No,” sald Francesca, delerminedly,

“Aunty'll give you the kitchen spoon
to dig with,” came frow the couch-
coverer,

“No,” sald Francesca.

“What that child needs is diplo-
macy,” sald her aunt. “We won't let
Francesca go out of doors, will we,
mother? She has to stay 'n the house
all this nice day—"

“] wonna go outdoors!” walled Fran-
cesca.

“There!” sald her aunt five min-
utes later when they had bundled her
out with her toys. “If yon'd handle
her the right way you could do any-
thing with her.”

A few minutes Iater Francesca's
mother, who had glanced out of the
window, flew into the yanl and bore
her child indoors,

“It's terribly easy o manage her!”
gshe remarked sarcastically. “This
child's pulled up three geranium
broken most of the ferns and
holes down the path wilh her spoon
and all in ten minuies!"

“I only hope she applies the same
energy to getting on im the world
when she grows up!"™ walled Frances-
ca's aunt. “Francesca, sit In that chair

de-

to keep an eye ¢n you." ar. 8
Where is 1t? Inquired Francesca,
presently. She was searching up and
down her pinalore.
“What?"
“Your eye,” sald Francesca.
have sumpin’ to eat?"
“Yes!" sald her aunt. “Run out into

" | the pantry and 1Lt the cover from the

breadbox on the fuor and take
of bread. There's butter on
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LEARNING BY
EXPERIENCE

h—l
“Usually there s no real pleasure in
going away” sighed Mise Wiggins,
“The clothes problem ls so great it off-
sets the pleasure.”

“You ought not to complain,” sald
her friend. “You always have pretty

“It isn't that,” sald Miss Wiggins.
“It is that 1 always have the
It has happened

Board of Health.

The state board of health may
be toe zealous at times. If the
secretary and his inspectors did
not make any mistakes they
would be more than human and
I know that they are not more
than human; but after all I am
satisfied that they have done
much to encourage honest busi-
ness, for clean food and general
decency.

I stopped some time ago in a

s0 mnyTtowu where there had been a ho-

times that 1 am clesn discouraged.|te] but it had been closed up by

You see, ] went south lcouphdyuu]’
1 bhatr taken

ago and almost frose.
a lot of thin things with me and all
the while | was there the temperature
never went above 50. 1 had to stay
in the house with my coat on while I
waited for the clothes I had tele-
graphed for.

“It was satisfactory. when you went
south this year, I'm sure,” the
friend,

“l took all my heavy things this
year,” replied Miss Wiggins, “They had
beer having cold days, but as soon as

order of the board of health.
According to the best informa-
tion I could obtain it had heen
an abomination and a stench in
the nostrils of the people. The

'closets were an’ outrage against

decency, Probably 1700 million
germs had congregated in the
filthy rooms and unspeakable
kitchen. The unfortunate travel-

1 arrived the temperature rose to sum-|er who was forced to lodge with-

mer heat and 1 melted, There was no
use telegraphing home, for there wasn't
& thing left here that was worth look-
ing at. | had to invest in ready-made
dresses at winter resort prices. [ drew
sheéad on my allowance so far that
I've got to economize all summer.”

“You have those things now to take
with you this summer,” wsald her
fricnd ,consolingly. “That must be
n rellef.”

‘They'll be old-fashioned by the
end of the season,” complained Miss
Wiggins. "Besldes, I don't imow what
sort of a place I am going to. Jean
said it is a bungalow, but that doesn't
tell me anything.

“Two summers ago | was invited up
to Mrs. Dwyer's to camp in the north
woods,”" went on Miss Wiggins, “That
was the way she put it In Her note.
8he sald it was a most informal place,
where they did as they pleased. Bo I
took a lot of old clothes, and a walk-
ing skirt and was content untll 1 saw
the others. The camp was the swell-
ost kind of a bungalow and everybody
wore evening dress at dinner, while 1
appeared every day In a shirt walst.
But I stuck it out”

“Where were you Iast summer?
Didn"t you lke it there?”

Miss Wiggins laughed. "My {1l
luck followed me there” she sald. ™I
knew Alllce always had everything as
perfect as it could possibly be, so [
took particular pains with everything I
bad. 1 was to be a week with her and
I arrived with a sultcase in which were
a shirt waist and a white wool skirt.
These I put right on and T wasn't & bit
careful about keeping them clean, ex-
pecting my trunk to arrive to help me
out. There was a dance the second
eveuing, but my trunk hadn't come, so
I had to wear the same skirt and
walst. The day after there was a ple-
uic, at the end of which my costume
was too solled to consider. 1 sent the
skirt to the cleaner and the walst to
& laundry while I sat around in a ki-
mono in my room or wore my travel
ing dress, which wmwas Insufferably
warm.

“That trunk never came until 1
reached Anita's, where it wasn't need-
ed. Anita was crazy over fishing, and

1 rulned two walking skirts, but did

not put on a single summer gown or
evening dress till I got to New York.”
“How was it in New York?"
“Worse,” sald Miss Wiggins, dole-
fully. ‘It rained every single minute
and that lovely hat of mine was al-
most ruined.”
‘Not the one with the pansies on?"
“The same,” sald Miss Wiggins,
“Then when | got up Into the White
mountains [ hadu't a thing worth
looking at except & few summer
dresses. By that time it was colder
than Greenland and I came home two
weeks earlier than I had planned in or
der to get warm and to be where |
didn't care what I had on, My whole
sumnfer, like all my jaunts at any sea-
son, was spolled by constant thinking
about clothes.”

desperate?”
“I'm taking two trunks,” sald Miss
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in the putrid precincts of that
hotel took his life in Ris hand
and if he escaped it was only by
the special intervention of a mer-
ciful Providence.

Some time ago I stopped at an-
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‘other hotel which was a fair ri-
val for badness to the first.
could hear the bed bugs gnash
their tceth in frenzied joy as
soon as you entered the room
where you were expected to sleep
and when you arose after a night
of wearisome and uninterrupted
battle you were weak from loss
of blood and spotted like the
mottled man in the side show. I
do not know whether that par-
ticular hotel has been closed or
not. Unless it has been reformed
it ought to be.

As many as 243 prosecutions
have been instituted by ome of
the inspectors, John Kleinhans,
and 240 of them have resulted in
convictions. Some of the cases
were particularly aggravated and
demonstrated what some individ-
uals will do in order to make a
few dollars. In one case a cow
that was dying of cancer was
butchered and the meat sold to
unsuspecting customers. The
man was fined $300 and only es-
caped along jail sentence through
sympathy for his wife,

In another case the carcass of
a steer that had died from disease
was skinned and sold to the local
butcher but the fact was discover-
ed by the watchfulness of the in-
spector before any of the meat
had been sold to the people of
the town.

There has never been so little
of selling short weight and adal-
terated goods as now and the
state board of health is largely
responsible for the improved con-
“jtion. I have heard some grumbl-
ing at Doctor Crumbine but he
deserves to be commended vastly
more times than condemned. He
nas done his work fearlessly and
sonscientiously and he and his
leputies have tried to see that

he law is enforced.
Mail and Breeze,

Chamberlain's Stomach and
Liver Tablets do not sicken or
sripe, and may be taken with
serfect safety by the most “deli-
-ate woman or the youngest
:hild. The old and feeble will
\so find them a most suitable
‘~medy for aiding and strength-
ning their weakened digestion
nd for regulating the bowels.
‘or sale by all dealers,

On the afternoon of Nov. 3rd,
e W, C. T. U. ladies were most
oleasantly entertained by Mrs
lohn Jones at her home on Main
areet. A large number of the
aembers of the Union and their
friepds were present. The din-
“ng and living rooms were beau-
cifully decorated with “red, yel-
tow and white chrysanthemums
This being a franchise meeting,
\nteresting papers, bearing oo
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wovised voting booth, in one

fives ue guess win

1o vote for Governor ¢

. : lel P 5 L. 44
Eansas, District Judge, apd Pres-
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for Governor of W. R. Stubbs,
District Judge J. J. Bulger. The
choice for W. R. Stubbs was
unanimous, save one lone vote
for Mr. Hodges. Mr. Bulger was
elected without opposition. The
two candidates for President
for 1912 were Col. Roosevelt and
Pregident Taft, resulting in a
complete- victory for “‘Teddy.”
Across the front of the booth was
suspended a banner, in the center
of which was a beauatiful por-
trait of Francis Willard. To her
right was a picturc of Julia Ward
Howe and a copy of her world-
famous ‘‘Battle Hymn of the
Republic.,” To the left of Mrs.
Willard appeared the well-known
features of Florence Nightingale.
In one corner was inscribed the
name of Harriet Beecher Stowe,
who gave to the world “Uncle
Tom's Cabin.” These brainy,
world-renowned women were.
never allowed to cast a vote, be-
ing classed with criminals, idiots,
and infants. On one side of the
hanner appeared the picture of a
boozy foreigner—probably one
of those recently naturalized in
Kansas City, Kansas, who was
unable to tell his age, birthplace
or to answer any question which
shiould be known by a three year
old child, On the other side
stood a megro prize fighter, who
is also a voter. The banner
seemed todeeply impressall those
present. A dainty three-course
luncheon was served and all ex-
pressed themselves as having en-
jored the afternoon.

There is little danger from a
cold or from an attack of the grip
except when followed by pmeu-
monia, and this never happens
when Chamberlain's Cough Rem-
edy is used. This remedy has
won its great reputation and ex-
tensive sale by its remarkable
cures of colds and grip and can
be relied upon with implicit con-
fidence. For sale by all dealers.

L]
Surprise Party.

' Some of the friends of Mr,
Arthur Ballard, living two miles
southwest of this city, gave him
a very pleasaut surprise last Fri-
day night when they came in on
him, There was quite a bunch
of them, and the gentleman was
taken completely by surprise.
High five was played during the
eveping and at the close of the
playing Mrs. Ballard served a
aice three-course. luncheon.

“I am pleased to recommend

snd bronchial trouble,”

-] Colo- -
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ill the latter part of last week,
but is on the mend now. He
came near having pneumonia.

*1 do not believe there is any
other medicine so gond for whoop-
ing as Chamberlain’s Cough
Remedy,” writes Mrs. Francis
Turpin, Junction City, Ore. This
remedy is also unsurpassed for
colds and croup. For sale by all

Tﬁs- County Best.

Frank Hapeman is back from
a trip over the North, North-
west, West and Southwest, and
he says this section of the world
is good enough for him. He was
gone about three months, and
while away was in about twelve
or fifteen states. He visited the
family of Wm. Buchan in Wash-
ington. He admits, of course,
that some sections of the country
ar¢’ very mice, but claims that
prices and producing quality of
land considered, Cherokee county
and Southeast Kansas is the best
yet. '

For pains in the side or chest
dampen a piece of flannel witlr
Chamberlain’s Liniment and bind
it on over the seatof pain. There
is nothing better. For sale .by
all dealers.

Lillar Naylor Dead.

illness at his home in Sap An-
tonio, Texas, on Thursday even-
ing of last week.

Many of the old time Baxter-
ites will remember Zillar Naylor.
He was engaged in the cattle

ago went down into the cattle
country of Texas, where he
plunged heavily and made lots of
money. ly he got into the
land business, and in partnership
with a man by the name of Jones
got hold of several hundred thous-
and acres of cheap Texas land.
The price went up, and he and
his partner cleaned up about
three million dollars each on the
land, They went to San An«
tonio and built the finest hotel in
that city. Itis much the style
of the Convor hotel in Joplin and
is the popular hotel of that part
of Texas.

A few months ago Mr. Naylor,

to Germamy to cousalt
productive of good results. He

‘bis subject, were read by a num- Chamberlain's Cough Re . wag not benefited, and west
-nr:fnthehdiu. A novel fea-|the best thing T koow of and pack bome. = o (R
ture of the afternoon was an im- safest remedy for coughs, *l ﬁ-&ﬁ:ﬁ.m‘m{m

B. L. Naylor died after a long

business bere, and a few years

in company with his wife, went ]

mdm.umuipé.m.fj-
came back and remained at Bat~ .
'tle Creek, Michigen,  Wwhile,
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